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BON VOYAGE

The George Washington, an old German
liner now used as a Trans sport for home-
going troops, les waiting in the harbor of
Brest ready o take President Wilson back
to America before the adjournment of Con-

ress,
When the Peace Conference was called,
smashed a saered precedent and sailed
from America, sped on his difficuli
on by a choras of disapproval from an
umhb!e array of editorial writers. In the
] uf lhc (»ld “mid he was "u,c!ed by

[:11)]}' never before uc(:urdmi 1o an
individual in the history of the world,
Now, after two months of Jabur, the
results and importance of which xt will
searcely be possible for our generation to
measure, he is sailing for homc It is on
the urds that he witl reiurn, but even now
he’is at least eniitled 1o wear a blue service
chevron as a member of the Ameriean I
peditionary Forces. And we can thini of
{ “bon vovage” than just

no hetter form of
to tell him, what surely he I\nm\s already,
that the A.l‘ I, s glad he eame.

ze

This is a bad vewr Tor the valentine crop,
Toduy, il is true, the postman s walking
ap the steps with o few hundred Jetters

filled with < and Howers and cupids
and beanutiful noshy verses and a lov of
paper But the bag isn’t as heavy as it

was hefore the war,  And May and Dorothy
do not rush o the door the moment the
bell rings (we hope) and grab the morning
mail hefore it is in the box.

Al there Is good and sound reason for

thix. ceral hundred thousand two-fisted,
heavy-weight lovers are exceedingly busy
squmls ar, far outside the valentine
zone. biasd heen able to buy the
read old-Tashioned article it is unlikely that

they would have thought of it in time,

But the apparent depression in the love-
market will not aifect futures.  Without
the shadow of a doubt the leather photo-
currier thal has been so prowdly disp!:x,\'ml
to svmputhetic canteen lndies from Brest to
rided as soulfully as ever and

2 e certaingy as to what is going
to happen “if they ever semd us home.”
Semetime before the reliel and the sun

come up heyvond the bridaehead, sometine
after

recald amd before taps, sometime any
wbin adrab and muddy day, several
thouwsand {houghis go down the
Joiyg, i/ trail, through the gate and right
up 1o e fyoni deop, advance guards of The
besi, valentine of all. That is the only one
she veally wanrts. And there’s nething to
do byt pray for those hely travel orders
that will sud it on its Wiy,

THE l’OlLU’b THOUGHTS

What dovs the poilu think as he sits back
in the corner of his little old smelly café
listening to the oceasional shouts of laugh-
ter from the uproarious group of Yanks
dining at the conter fable and keeping silent

when the speaker of the moment pxodmme
to ull within a kilvmeter’s minge that Amer-
iea saved the world amd Americans won the
war? ‘The poilu siles and borrows a light
and, satuting in his friendly fashion, goes
his way.,  But what does he think?

Perhaps, as he jogs aleng ta his barracks,
h1~ 1.mn|rh!~ run -umdlmw like this:
tell us we are all one great Army
supretne commander—all soldiers
her in the Ariny of Demoeratie Civili-
Then why “do we not share and
share alike? Why are we paid bul a fow

sous, while ihese Americans throw franes
around : ough (hc\ were centimes?  And
the «i Zual!  Who ever saw so

1 n(m'(u! that that erowd

. many ci :
d pleniy of =ug

there tonight
stabs of butter. brought
stores.  We have none.

“God kno = not becintse we have noi,
done our par Pime has shown that Amer-
jea was as vitally concerned in this war as
Franee, and yet, for three most ferrible
years, we had to hold the bridge while the
Americans, slow to move and all unpre-
pared, came {o our g ance.  Thev were
wonderful when they did come. Never did
troops throw themselves more gallantly
into a fight. Tow freely they spent iheir
young Llood in the rgonne, and yet—
what were their losses there compared to
ours on the acres before Verdun? Count
their dead and then count ours.
more than a million French graves to tell
who saved the world.”

We wonder, sometimes, if his thoughis
ever run like that. But nonme of us knows
1{01,1 sure what the poilu thinks. Ile never
Cils,

ay and great
from their own
Why ¥

> HOOK, LINE AND SINKER

Home-coming troops are being weleomed,
as they should be, by the toohun" of tug and
factory whistles, cheers from the assembled
populace, cries of delight from young
women, known and uukuown, and droves
of reporters.

A reporter from a newspaper published
within two miles of City Hall Square, New
York, interviewed a returned hero at Ho-
boken the other day at some length. Among
other things the soldier said:

*“I'wo nomes that will stand out o France are
on the lips of oll Frenchmen in connectlon with
the Champagne fighting, and they are those of
Cengral Van Rouge and Colonsl Van Biine, of
the Fyrench srmy. They personally lead their mien
into the ﬂ%gtmg, apd to those of us who saw

their work they wcre the bravest officers we ever
witnessed in battle.

So much for that, spelling and all; but

There are!

Pri\ate Bridgewater-—~that was the inter-
viewee’s name—got away with it so en=1])
that he didwi even stop to moisten his lips

before he hurried on in this vein:

“The dead Cermans were piled up in ridges,
taid like railroad ties, all along that front, and at
the corners of the village strects.

“Fhe bodles were turning black and swollen,
It was an awlul sight. But you get usced to such
sights and think Hitle of them,'

Well, well¥ What 2 hardening effect war
has !

Tou continue:

Asked if he had ever In his actual expuricnce
come i s German women chained to machine
suns, 1te Hridgewnter said that he had.

“I have seen it denied in the papers that there
were women fighting in the German Army,” he
continued, ‘but one particulur instance comes to
my mind. One machine gun nest was particu-
furty difficult to get rid of. When we got up to
it there were three women., One of the cldest was
chtined to the gun., She was an cldorly woman
und deflant and spiteful when taken prisoner.
tter comrades were much younger, onut ahout
17 apd the other about 23, I should judge, Of
course, they were uniformed as German soldlers.”

Mother and daughters, probablv. “She
was an elderly woman and defiant and
spiteful when iuken prisoner.” hades of
Briinhilde !

Whom are you going to blame for this
sort, of thing? The reporters or the Pri-
vate Bridgewaters? Why not both?

WHY-THE OCCUPATION?
Why is the Third Army helping keep the
watch on ihe Rhine?:
{ere is the reason as the statesman sees

< of you in Kurope the future is full

ol Beyond the Rhine, aseross
Germany, actoss Poland, across  Russia,
across Asia, there are qnutmna HNANEW

and they may be for the present unanswer-
able,  France still stands ab a froniier.
France still stands in the presence of those
threatening and umanswered questions—
threaiening  hecause  unanswered—stands
waiting for the solution of mutiers which
toucis her directly and intimately and con-
stantiy,”

\nd hiere is the reason us the soldier

SUthd

“'I'iu- Ruine iy the gnarantee of peace for
all nations who have shed their blood in the
canse of Hberty, . . . Russin is hors de
combat for a long while. England has the
channel to ero America 1s far away.
Pranes must alw be ready to safeguard
the general infere of mankind, Those
are ab stake on the Rhine.”
ut is the on—Ifor the stulements
are identical—why the Third American
Army and the British and French and Bel-
winn Armies are keeping the watch on the
Rliine. That is the reason as President
Wilson and Marshal Foch see it.

-

THE PROHIBITIONIST
In these days of squads right and anti-

vignrette Im"ucs, Private Jack Surzou"hs,
one of the ABEs rhymster legion, suid

something in four verses rec vml_y-

Thure f8 4 man in OUur cunp,
A prohibition guy—

At least ke drinks vp “van”
Fo ahmost mal Fronee dry.

There are more kinds of prohibitionists
than one.  There is the kindsthe cartoonist
draws in a black sack coai and goggles, and
then there is his principal abeitor and as-
sistani, the horrible example—the mnn who
just now is likely to be wearing 0.D. and
AN everseas cap.

Itant on prohibition and paid prohibi-
tionists, if you will, but your real prohibi-
ionist, your eonvineing prolnlutumwt, your
ahnost. unanswerable prohibitionist, is the

enough

man with a strong stomach and o weak
wind, who gets drunk and obnoxious and
nukes fool of himself and a fool of the

ALF. Without his type there wouldn’t be
any other kind of -prohibitionist, profes-
siutal or otherwise—and there wouldn’s be
any prohibition.  Without his type, for
that, matter, there wouldn’t be near so many
M5, nor go many guardhouses.  And
there wouldn’t be so much suspicion nor so
wany regulations, and life would be a whole
lot better all around.

WORSE THAN SHE FEARED

Here is a little-incident which happened
in France recently:

A soldier in the A B got a letier from
a mother in the Staies besceching him to
help her find news of her son "The son had
joined the Army a year ago, had arrived in
France lasi spring, had L]mnt several weeks
in the irnining area, and then—his lette
had stopped coming home. The slecpless
molm r searched and researched the casualty
s, telegraphed the War Department, ex-
h.nMuI every source of informalion she
knew of in the Staies, and succeeded in
finding out just one thing: About the time
ber son had stopped writing his regiment
had gone indo action.

lhe man in France who gol the letter
finally found out what had become of the
son. {le had been AWOL from his com-
pany for several months—since, in fact, iwo
days hefore ihe regiment went into the line
fux the first time.

False to his country.

False to his mother.

TOWERS AND THINGS

»Dump ‘em in any old way. We should
worry. ‘The war's over.”

1t was a sergeant falking, and the objects
whieh he was so much concerned about were
the records of a detachment about to sail
for home.

Just a few feet away rose the towers of
one of the fine old caihedrals of TFrapce.
One studying these two {owers closely might
notice that the higher ihey soared the nore
perfect were the details in stone, the more
{inished and polished the workmanship, un-
iil at last, above the belfry, the art was of a
complexmos: and richness worthy fo crown
a maslerpicce.  And one might find, by
searching diligently, here and theu, almost
kidden away, the most delieate and charm-
ing litile tmcerxc; in stone, and.ihe more
secinded the more perfect.

We have been building, building, build-
ing here in the A.B.F. And now it seems
to a great many of us that we are merely
tearing down. It is not true. We are still
muldmo— 1t is the towers we are putting on
wow. And we should bear in mind the old
(.'llﬂlcdlal builders. We should not do the
work * ;my old way,” but with*all the skill
and zeal in our power. We should see to it
that our fowers rise strong and stately above
evervthing else. We should remember thal
the work of our last few months in France
can crown or mar the great house of our
dreams.

The Army’s Poets |

TO MY VALENTINE
- Just a year ugo loday
I sent you a kiss from France—
Yes, the thing arrived in May—
Phat was just a circumstance.
Now the maily are working better,
Soldiers drilling stiff as starch,
And you muy receive this letter
(And the sender) late in March.
GREGORY.

10 PEGGY

Idowny sock So neat and comty,
Boon to weary fect,

May roads and trails be ne'er so bumpy.
Or rough the village street,

I.et drifting snows come piing cold,
And hoary blasts exhale,

I'l swing along the frozen road,
And never foot will fall.

Squatting In gicaming camp fire rings,
In sunshine and in we

I'il wear these cozy l\nlttcd lhim,'s
And never will forget

Ve h at nif that floss was gently rolied,
r m skein to rolling sphere,

inty hands 1 loved to hold

r, far away from here;

That kindly thought planned heel
And nobby khaki band,

‘I'bat fair blue eyes watched every row
And every flecting strand.

and toe

Nestled within o urmt armchair
Beside the ruddy b
I see your figure debonai
'm dreaming of past day

A tribute thls, to you. my dear!
When things seem tinged with biue,
I'it recollect your radient cheer—
O Peggy. here's to you! .
A C G

MY SOUVENIR
The spuvenir Pm taking home
Is not o German gnt;
it's not a Cerman trench-knife;
Nor yet a German hat,

°

It's not & brazen buckie,
Emblazoned “Cot Milt Uns,”
It's not & bunch of ringlets
Off dirigible balioons.

It's not a German button,

Gag mask, or plece of dresy: ’
With souvenirs of that sort

T just bleed the 5.0.5.

Such souveniras are only trash,

And of them I'l have none,

Tho souvenir I'm taking home

Is my mother's only son.
JouN W, FreMixg,
t., 0. A, 2nd Engry.

ONLY A LINE FROM YOU

Fm lonesome snd I'm homesick

And m feeling mighty blue,

*Cause it's been a whole long month now
Since I got a Jine from you,

» written and Tve written,

ve mnde the censor stew,

$1ill, I'm lonesome and I'm homesick
‘Cause [ afn't got word from you.

1 dow’'t know just what's the matter,

1 don’t know just what to do

To ot the mail man in the way
T'o bring a itne from you,

It don't do ne good to cuss him,
1t don't do no good to stew,
‘Cause it ain't the poor old muil

I don’t get o Yine from you.

1 may be he is a eaptain,

Gr, minyhe, he 's just ¢ “lew,”
1 wonder if that’s the renson
1 don't get o line from you?
1 know I'm but a private
And a darn puor private, 100;
But I'm anxious as uny “Lovey™
o get w line from yon.

man's fault

My pleasures are mighty skimpy,
My jovs are mighty few

When days and weeks go slowly by

And I don’t hear {rom you.

Ko why keep me fecling lonesome?
Why keep me feeling blue?

“When you know the thing that will cheer me up
Is—only a iino from you?

P, P.—G., B.H. 31

THE SONGS YOU SING

The songs you sing in far off lands
Are wafted o'er to me,

And -each fond strain sweet memories bears
From those pure lips of thee.

The waves, In spraving into foam,
Re-ccho with thy volee;

And murmuring tunes te mem'ry dear,

They bid my heart rejofce.

The rainbow, as it shines on high
Through shadeuw clouds of gray,

Doth glow with thine own spirit lght,
And cheers the somber duy,

Aud breezes whispering to lhe leaves,
And ed by

Will waft my soul a hwt.etex thrill
I waking dremmns of you.

And so nll mature as its wings
Preamn memories of thee,

Doth swell with songs that from thee flow,
And waft them o'er to me.

Fra Gumo, ¥, A,

EMBERS

Yes, the time is hanging heavy

IFor the boits are hauling home—
When you look into the embers,

“wn-nd o fire, vou sec the foam
WVINE ocean
on miles of bive
zing with the distanee
nt's between your folks and you.

-~

And you narvbe take the bellows -
That the Poilus use to hlow
. backward blazes
oals that loaf bhelow,
And \ou re apt ta keep on pumping
When the fire i& under sway,
Tor the embers are yvour ocean
And vour dream-boat's on the way!

In the dinkly erink of embers
I'here is sound of childish glee

And the curling smoke Is laden
With 2 joyous jubllce.

Sweeter still the vision tempers
And n blue flnme simmers low
Where o white one mingles with it

And & mother smiles at you.

But the fagots soon are cinders
And your dream is doomed to naught
When a fuming fire-log flounders
On the hearth to bresk your thought;
And the ocean, realistic,
‘With its over-churning foam,
Strotches in apain between you
And the folks that wait at home,
J. CrarrNce EDwARDS,
Sgt. Hq., First Army, ABF.

SO LONG, BUD

ell, I s'pose the time has come to say "Good-
ye. Bud;”
We're goln' home, our work is o'ecr, we've won.
An’ "fore we part, ¥'see. I'm gonna try. Bud,
To shank you Jes for what you've been an
one.

You've watched me when I lay In bed a-sick,
Bud;
You've slammed me on the back when I was
1ue,
An’ thn.t nle aslap jes' scemed to do the frick,
It checrc& me up jes’ cause it come from you.
Tou'vo split your coin with me when I was broke,
An’ never as't me where it went, or why.
You've took my surly moods as jes’ a doke. Bud,
An’ things I've sald when sore you've let
pass by,
You've stood beside me when the shells broke
near, Bud,
An’ grinned, an’ given me courage with that
By
Youwvg culled a steady, cheerln® word, an’ fear,
ud,
Jes' left me an’ I drove that bay'net in.
Through all the weary days and nights we spent,
ud,
A-sloshin’ through the mud an' rain an' sleet:
I know that each bright word from you was
meant, Bud,
To kecp me up an’ on my staggerin’ feot.
Well, now I'm goih’ back-~she's waitin® yet, Bug,

God hless her—-gee, I've missed her over thero,
So here's so long to you, an’ don't forget, Bud,

I owe a debt to you that I cam't square,

Drawn by Four Flzshing at his Chicago Studio’

FAMILIAR SCENE ON THE FRONT (COVER)

THE Y.M.C.A.

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
I am not the guy who really won the war,
nor did I see all the fronts, but there are a
lot of other birds in this outfit who didn't get
as far toward Berlin as yours truly. Having
introduced myself to my enthusiastic readers,
stund back and allow me to begin.

My subject tonight will be a few words
about the YALC.A. Some of the lads don't
seem to like it, and have started in {0 make
the crowd back.home think its a false alarm.
Now Ed, you know that it's an easy thing
to scatter the vitriol here and there, and
there is a ceriain class of young volunteers
who would rather do it than eat, I'm one of
th‘ose people who like to crab a liftle myself;
it’s a habit I learned around the scuttle but

boys are on the wrong track this time. They

‘I are citing isolated cases that have happened

during this year and a half, and making a
mountain out of a mole-hill. This puis the
entire Y.M.C.A. on the witness stand in self-
defense, and that is a thing that should not
be. Let's drop off a few points, jibe, and
look around. What do we see, mate?

We see hundreds of men who could have
kept the home fires burning in the U.S.A.
and earned a good wage along with the
slackers and the genuine non-drafted men atf
any number of good paying positions. What
did ithey do? 7They came to France and kept
on the job morning, moon and night every
day of the week. They ‘kidded the brawny
fighters in the $.0.8. with movies, candies,
cigaretles and decent words.

After you have daone that about 6,000 hours,
more or less, you begin to get sick of it. Back
in the S.0.8, the {ransportation was avail-
able, and the supplies came into the canteens.
But up at the front, when you were lucky
1o get clothes and show, it was a pretty tough
rropn';mon, and whatever did come up to the
YM.C.A. was nabbed by the guys on the
1 detail and various trains back with

3 Some of it did get up to the front,
but nmot enough 1o create a panic, But that
wasn't the fauit of the Y.M.C.A, it was the
inevitable result of a constant forward
movement in open warfare. I suppose some
of our heroes wanted to get hot chocolate
dropped on advanced outposts by airplanes.
It's too bad about those kids.

Sinee I've been up with machine guns I've
never scen anything of this chocolate ration
that the Q.M. Corps serves out {rcops, and
I don’t expect to do so either. Nor do I
feel any anguish because the Y.M.C.A. didn't
feed me in a fox-hole, especially when I Enow
who had the monopoly on available trans-
portation.

There was a lad named Wilbur who was the
secretary assigned to our battallon. He bad
been turned down for the Army hecause he
had one eye. So he sought the lucrative and
lu\urmus life of the Y.M.C.A.,, thus hoping

to be of some: service to his countrv ‘When
he found that it was impossible to drag
chécolate bars and cigars over the top with
machine guns, be gave first ald to the
wounded under shell fire. He had the iime
of his voung life, and no sné had anything
on Wilbur when it came to courage. The
Boche winged him up at Blanc Mont in Cham-
pagne, and he got a blighty.

There were lots of Wilburs in the Y.M.C.A,,
if you start investigating. I hate fo see a
lot of crabs ignoring them, too.

When we started on our marathon via
France, Belgium, Luxemburg and Germany,
we were Incky to have our emergency rations
keep up with us. Then we settled in various
castles on the, Rhine, and the crabs began to
scream for the Y.M,C.A., Where was it?
Ask the Army about that-—ask why the train-
loads of stores were sidetracked so that more
important things could come up. -But now
our soldier boys are getting' enough candy to
make each and everyone sick, and enough
cigarettes to totally destroy the lungs.

.1 have purposely failed to touch upon the
work of the women in the Y.M.C.A., because
1 couldn't adequately express the a‘mreci tion
that we must all feel for their sacrifices and
their infinite patience with us. They come
from the best American womanhood, ihey are
.the finest fype possible to obtain, and their
refining influence among us has been evident
in every camp that they have graced by their
presence.. Thoy have been an inspiration to
many of us, conscious or unconscious of that
inspiration though we may be.

Just consider what they have given up at
home to come over with us and to slave for
us, yes, slave for us. Do you think it easy
to put up with our general indifference and

ds and continual kicks and to

{ask the gob what I mean), but these vitriol |

HEADLINES Ol‘ A YEAR AGO

From THE ST-\RS AND STRIPES of
= Pebroary 15, 1918,

HIKE TO BATTLE 'TO THE TUNE
OF DOUGHBOY'S” HYMN—In Sleet,
Along Iey Roads, Amex Regiment Goes
“Up There”-~Covers 16 Miles in a Day
—Unit Long "frained in France Shows
Itself Eager and-Fit for First Lines—
French Folk Bid Godspeed—Single
Somber Happening of the Day the Sud-
den Swuicide of a Private.

DROPS

AMERICA POLITICAL
GAME TO WIN THE WAR—New

Public Spirit Insists on Big Construc-
tive Work—War Machine Runs Well—
Government's Railroad and Finance
Measures Meeting Little Opposition—
Housing, Problem  to Fore—Freight
Congestion Drastically Relieved by
Hilder Weather and Enforced Holidays.

NEW VALOR:- MEDALS MAY BE
CONFERRED-—President Has Power to
Grant Them—DBorder Vets Get Badge.

smile and be pleasant and truly symbnathetie?
Well, it isn’t easy, and if we iry for a
moment to put ourselves in their place and
cater io the ALY, we shall get the point,

Ain’t it awful, Mabel, did you hear that
the Army is going to try three secretaries who
We don’t eall that “salvaging,”
, we don't. Three out of how
many-—I haven’t the figures at preseni--but
'l bet my steel Stetson that the percentage
is negligible. On the other hand, how meany
of our crusaders have gotten the yellow ticket
for the same thing, commissioned and other-
wise? Oh, but now xou are altacking our
set, and that isn’t fair! .

Well, here’s onc old-timer who got a squarc
deal from the Y.AL . and i’s an Irish
Catholic who says ake a straw vote and
see what the contendtst think abount it.

SupNT Sw on, U.S.MLC

SILVER OR GOLD

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

I see by Tur Stars anNp Srrires of January
31 that the silver stripes are for men who
served in the United States only and that gold
onles are for men whe served on Kuropean soil
only.

This matter should be discussed by your
paper for numerous reasons. How about the
officer or man who served 16 months in the
States and then came over to France? Is it
fair thal he should get only the one stripe?
He has done his duty in the States and in
dPrance, too. In my company I have a leuten-
ant who gradusied from training camp in
September, 1918 He joined our regiment at
that time. He gets his gold stripe, while I,
who have served since May, 1917, get also the
one gold stripe. Js that fair to the officer
who has served since 18177

Please take this matter up in your paper,
for in all fairness the officer who has served
since 1917 should have both his gold and
silver service stripes. CarpTAIN.

{Silver chevrons, identlcal in design with
the gold chevron worn by A.E.F. members for
each six months’ period of service overseas,
are worn for service in the States—one for
each period of six months, Present ARTF.
regulations do not prohibilt the wearing of
silver chevrons by men who arrived in the
ABF. after serving more than six months
at home, according to the latest opinion at
G.H.Q. This means that a man who served
more than six months in the States before
joining the ALEF. can wear one or more
gilver chevrons in France previous to the time
he puts on his first gold siripe for foreign
service. But as soon as he puis on the goid
stripe, which is mandatory at the end of six
months, he must remove the silver marking,
because regulations forbid the wearing of
more than one color service stripe at a time.
‘The regulations that.no more ithan one type
of service. siripe will be worn at a time are
also binding in the Staies. Therefore, upon
the departure of a soldier from France, he
may wear his foreign serviece marking only—
one or more gold stripes if he has served. more
than six months in France, or a blue stripe,
it he, has served less than six months. No
American soldler, at home or abroad, may
wear stripes of more than one color at one
time.~-Ep1ros.}

AIN'T IT AWFUL?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES

Speaking of mud, if you
camp you would grow web feet and most
likely squawk like a mud hen and try to dive
through the floor when you altempted to
speak, Mud! You don't kmow what mud is,

There is real mud here. There is so much
that the buildings foat ‘around from one
place to anether, Last night the colonel's
headquarters floated round so much it
changed places with the Q.M. supply house
and this morning the Q.M. issued out all
the colonel’s cloihcs before he finally made the
discovery. The colonel came down to his
office in his row heat about 9 a. m. and ate a
lot of moth. balls that were sitting on the
QAL's desk, mistaking them for a box oé
candy he had placed on his desk the nigh
Lefore. A hurry up call was sent in for the
doctor and the orderly rowed to 22 different
buildings before he finally located the in.
firmary, which had floated rTound back of
camp. The doetor had had a terrible time
finding the infirmary and when be {reated the
colonel with what he thought .was C.C. pills
he discovered that it was horse medicine.

There is so much mud bere that our tobp
rows oul to a telephone pole in froni of our
barracks and stands on the top of the pole
while he calls the roll. As fast as he calls
ofi the names we go to the door and answer
present. When this formalily is concluded
the top turns round on the pele, salutes the
captain, who sils on a rafl 30 yards away,
and reporis all prescnl or accounied for. The
captain returns the salute and then goes
paddling off huniing for his billet, which al-
ways changes iis Iocatlon every ilime he
leaves it. .

As to drill, we do that too, only we do it
in boats. We were having squad drill yester-
day with two rows of four boats wach when
the major dropped lLis paddle and ran slam
into the top’s hoat. The major sure did
bawl the lop out.

Last night our mess sergeant rowed out to
ihe gate so he could go up iown afler some
cggs for Llue mud pies. When he came back
to the gate his boat. was gone. He shouted
to us but we didn’t hear him, so he ate the
eggs and swam back towards the mess shaek,

If you carc to send a reporier down wire
ahead of time and we will arrange. to meet
him with a Jaunch at the main_ gate.

. Hpxpy V. Porver, Pvi. 1st CL

‘Boue, France,

NEED ANY K.P’S?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Here’s something for mess sergeants to
work omn.

My company of 160 men is fed in one large
hall, heated. They bhave china plales, cups
and saucers, no chow line, but breakfast,
lunch and 5 o’clock dinner is served on the
table by regular waiters—picked up at inspee-
tions.

‘We élaim to be the only company in the
Army of Occupation deing this. What?

Think of it—no mes -kus 10 _wash!

Mess Srre Cal 'L. 356¢H Inf.

CAN IT BE DONE?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

We, members of the American Expedition-
ary Forees, which io offer a suggestion con-
cerning our prospeclive change from 0.D. to
civilian clothes, which we will be forced fo
buy at very high prices® .

Our- suggestion is this: That the Q.M.
Corps, if possible, sell to us civilian clothes,
at cost, through their stores at demobmmhon .
camps in the United States. This would be a
great help. Because of the high cost of clothes
gt present, some of us will be unable to buy

1iem.

ALEF. at Savenay.

AT LEAST A MAJORITY

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
‘We are thinking of commissioning our mess
sergeant just as soon as he becomes more ef-,
ficient in producing that wellknown and
favorite dish of {he Army-—-slum. PFirst, how-
ever, we' wish to give him every possible
chance &8 an enlisted man. At present he
holds the rank of JMaster Signal Llectrician,
draws flve dollars exira compensation as Ex-
pert Milltary Telegrapher, and six doHars ex-
tra as mess sergeant,
Please advise if it would be practicable or o
possible to give him.any further promotions.

Sorpar pE S.0.8.

N

ever saw this



